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SELECT STORY.
TOE SHADOW Of DAXEHAH.

It looked desolate enough, certainly,
all the nor for being so totally out of
character with the surroundings.' ' The
gmooth terrace and well-ke- pt lawns, the
trim garden and carefully-clippe- d

hedges of privet and yew, ' the yellow

gravel and the green turf; were all in
perfect English order. Majestic elm-tre- es

threw long and flickering shadows

on the grass; the ivy, in tangled masses,
twisted up the ancient brickwork, and
waved its banners from the gables; climb-
ing roses and jasmine festooned the mul-lion- ed

windows, and scented the sum-

mer air; while the ennimer sun shed
a soothias brichtness ofer the whole

"Bribes are vain, my Lady Daneham,
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partly left untold, may here lie given in
a more connected form.

'

Dnrine the reign of King Chales 1J,

destiny in her own hands. When her
betrothed found that passiouate remon- - is a verv pleasant thing, but just MISOTLIAK J

A Kan with Three Hundred Thonw- -'
and Dollars a Day Income.

and when the gaytty and mirth of the refusal had as little effect as anticipation
merry monarch . were at the greatest of the sweet results of compliance; and
height, one of the ladies who (attracted that duty and reason held undoubted
some favorable notice was Serena Curtis, sway over love, he at last ceased his im-Th- at

she did so, is sufficient guarantee portunities; he was not a man to con-

fer her possession of personal charms of tinue his endeavors when once convinced
no mean order, and also a considerable i that success was not to be obtained.

with his brother-in-la- whose opinions
were directly opposed to hii own; and so '

Serena and her brother drifted apart
upon the stream of life, and she felt the
separation keenly. Then, though she
had never shared to any great extent in
the frivolities of the court, she had
lived jn its atmosphere, and the utter
seclusion of her country-hom- e preyed
upon her health and spirits. She ought

have been happy. Reason says yes,
but Fact says no. .Many have been vir-

tuous, but none have ever- - been or can
happy because they ought. Serena

drooped; and, when she had been ten
years Lady Daneham, and was twenty--
nine years old, she possessed little of the
beauty, and none of the vivacity, which
had been hers at nineteen.

The kind Providence seat her another
child, and on this infant were poured
forth all the treasures of affection which

so long had no outlet. What to
her mattered now disturbances in poli-
tics or differences in religion? Was not
the child always the same? 'What cared
she for the growing discontent of the
nation with the court and its ways,

1--

fair and peaceful scene., .Bur, strabge-l- y

out of ' keeping with ' the sur-

rounding order, strangely inharmonious
with the beauty of the rest of Daneham,
were the three rudely brieked-u- p win-

dows which defaced the the southern
front.

- They were a gay and thoughtless par-

ty, who were exploring the home, and
grounds of Daneham on that sunny Au-

gust day. From the terrace on the roof
to the dungeon in, the basement, they
had ransacked the ancient mansics, and
worried the old honse-keep- er who show-

ed it with questions and exclamations; j

they had wondered and admired their 1

nin, ,rti.f at last rudiovpd the was I

nothing more to sec., . J

"Stay said a young man, one of the I

.....4.. -- o tt.-- w w.r-- nnenarlno- in A&wvart IK( ww f I 1 I

"Wa want fofetUi there mnst be one
thing more. Where is the haunted room?
Surely a house like this inust possess a

ehost "
The house-keep- er did not answer at 1

once, "in think mere must De a saei- - i

while dwelling in- - the pore air of her that she had (but did oaj dare to eon-ho-

and thrlfght bfiier baby's smiles? fess that she had) expected and feared.

eton in every house then, sir?" she said, I the Commonwealth could not well toler-a- t
last.-- ate the manners and customs of the Ke- -

"In a house so old and with such a I

history as. this, I should say Certainly;

some forsaken maiden in white garments,
s.m criminal in rdstnkini? chains.

And now I remember what is the se-- J

cret of those bricked-u- p windows we saw I

from the south gardens?" 1

The house-keep- hesitated. . It was I

plain there was something to reveal. , J

"I knew it." he said. "We must see

the place and hear the story; the mora miration when she appeared there, aui-terrib- le

the better. Pray let us have it tors might have been more plentiful but

that he was able to whip any man In

the crowd, and that if some one did not
take him op and fight him instantly he
would be under the necessity of shooting
somebody, J net then he got a gunshot
wound through the heart and fell dead,
and the coroner was unable to tell who
did it. That is the way George Wstson

"run" Lone line.

An exchange 'tells the story of the
Dubuque bank defalcation in a e

ord: "A Dubuque cashier 'enibeiwlcd
-- that's where a man steals enough to

make it respectable $287,000. The
reason he didn't take more was because
the pretidenstole the rest of it:"

Applet's Jearnal for 197 Es
largeinent.

Appleton's Journal will henceforth be
enlarged to the extent of four more t vr

reading, e The Journal has always
contained a larger qnaatity of reading- -
matter tbaa any other period ini of it
class, and this addition renders it the
ebeapest uterary periodical la the coun-
try. Appleton's Journal gives, ia a
weekly form, all tbe features of a month- -

.magazine. Its weekly issue brings it
. more frequent visitor to the family

than Is the case with a monthly periodi- -
icai, while, la Use course of the year, a
much greater aggregate and a larger va-
riety of papers are furnished than are

in any of the regular monthlies,fivesfor those who prefer it, the Journal
put np in Monthly Parts, and in this

form Its scope and variety, as cosn pared
with other magazines, become conspicu-
ously apparent.

Appleton's Journal will continue to
present healthful, sound, instructive, and
entertaining; literature. ' It will eon tine -

itself as a rule to one ssrtoi navrl at time;
it will eon tain the best short stories at- - .
tainable: it will rive Dicturesoua drm-- '

criptions of places, and stirring narra
tives of travel and adventure; it will
have entertaining papers upon various
subjects that pertain to the pursuits and
recreations of the people; it will rive
portraits and sketches of persons distin-
guished in various walks of life; will
present lively, social sketches, having in
special view those things the knowledge
of which will contribute to the welfare
and happiness of the household; It will
describe phases of life in ail quarters of
the globe: it will discuss the important
events ot the time, and th advances
made in art, literature, and science; it
will endesvor to reflect the Ideas, move-
ments, aad development of society; and,
while hoping to enlighten, will strenu-
ously aim to entertain, with large abund-
ance of material, all who resort to its
pages for intellectual pleasnre. Illus-
tration will be used sufficiently to give
variety and animation to its pages; but
tbe aim will be to make it rather a jour-
nal of popular high-clas- s literature than
merely a vehicle for pictures. In carry-
ing out this programme, the editors will
have the aid of the ablest writers pro-
curable.

Price, 10 cents per number; or $4.00
per annum in advance. Subscriptions
received for twelve or six months. Sub-
scription price of Month y Parts, $4.60.

Any person procuring Five Yearly
Subscriptions, for weekly numbers, and
remitting $20, will be entitled to a copy
for one year gratis; Fifteen Yearly Sub-
scribers, for weekly numlx-rs- , and re-

mitting will entitle sender to a copy
for one year gratis.

In remitting by mail, a post-omo- e or
der or draft, payable to the order of 1).
A pule ton A Co Is prefers nie to bank
notes, as, if lost, the order or draft can
be recovered without low to the sender.

Volumes begin with January and
July of each year.

Appleton s Journal and either Har
pers Weekly, Harper s Hazar, Harper s
Magazine, Lippincott's Magazine, the
Atlantic Monthly, hcribnc-'- .Monthly,
or the Galaxy, for one year, on receipt
of $7; Appleton's Journal and Littell's
Living Age. for $10; Appleton Jour
nal and Oliver Optic's Msgazine, for .";
the Journal and Popular Science Month-
ly, for $8.

1). APPLfcTO: & LJ., rnblisbers.
549 & 651 Broad wsy, .New York.

Prospectus for 1874 Seventh Tear.

The Aldine,
As Illustrated Monthly Journal, universal! 1--

Sxltted to be tbe HaniMouiesi rnoaici iu
the. World. A Representative and

Champion of American Taste.

A' for Hale in Hook mr JVeirs HMm,

THE AI.DINE, while Issued with all tbe
has sowe at Um temporary or Hmrty

characteristic ol ordinary It
is an eleeant utseellany of pure, light and ra-f- ul

literature; and a of pictures, the
rarest specimens of artistic ssni, in dhk-- sni
whits. Although each succeeding nuniiier

a fresh plessnre toils fcicmta, the real val-

ue and beauty of THE A1.1j1.M-- . will be fuoat
aDDraciated after It has been bound up st the
close of tbe year. Whlleother publications may
claim superior cheapncM, aa comnsre-- wtlh

of a similar class, IHK ALlilN K la a unxiua
and original conception alone and unapproai h--

Absolutely without competition in price or
character. The possessor of s complete volume
cannot duplicate the quantity of Sue paper and

ngravtDKS in any other shape or number uf vol-

umes jor lea timet it nut; and then, thrrt an tKr
ekramot besides

Art Department, 1874.
The illustrations of THE ALMNE hsve won

a world-wid- e reputation, and In the art centres
of Europe It la an admitted fart that iia woed
cuts are examples of tbe highest perfection ever
attained. Tbe coanus In favor of
oateel plates," la rapidly yielding to a more ed-

ucated and discrtaiinatiae tasta which reco-nlt- ea

the advautsge of aupertor artistic quality
with greater facility of production. The wood-
cuts of THE Al.I'INK uosseaees sll the dclla-ar-

and elaborate Anish of tha moat nattly steol
plate, while they afford a better rendering of tba
artist's original.

To fully realize tba wonderful work which
THE ALDINE is doing for tbe cause of art cul-

ture in America, it la only necessary to consider
the cost to the people of any other decent repre-
sentations of tbe productions of great psitil-ra- .

In addition to designs by memlters of tba --

ttoual Acsdemy, snd other noted American art
ists, Trl K ALDlNh will reproduce examples or
the best foreign masters, selected wilb a view to
thehlghesl arllatlc aucceas snd greatest renetal
Interest. Thus tbe subscriber to I'M r. ALI'I." K
will, at a trilling cost, enloy in his own
the pleasures and refining Influences of true art.

The quarterly tinted plates for ls" will lie by
Those Moran snd 1. 1. Woodward.

The Christmas issue for 1K74 will contain
designs lor appropriate to tbe season,, by our

best artists, and will surpass In attractions any
of Ha predecessors.

Premiums for 1874,
Every subscriber to THE AI.MNK for tba

year 174 will receive s pair of ihromoa. la
original pictures were painted In oil for tbe pub.
libbers of IHK Al.I'INK, by Thoross
whose greet Colorado waa purenseed by
CongTis for ten thousand dollsrs. Tbe subjects
were chsien to represent ''! he Kssl" and
Wost. " One Is a view in Tbe White Moiintsins,
New Hsmpshire: the other gives The ( hit. of
t.rera Klv.-r- , Wyoming Territory. The differ-
ence in the nature of tbe a themio-lve- s l s
pleasing contract, and affords a goori dinp'sy
tha artist's scope and eobiriog. 1 ha rhruasos
are each worked fnajilhimy distinct plates, snd
are In else (li"1) snd appearance eiect fac-

similes of tbe origluxls. 1 be prewuteilon of a
worthy example of Americs'sgreatesl lsnd-n-

painter to the subscribers of 11IK A 1.11 M.
wss a bold hut peculiarly happy Wis, snd Its

realisation la attested by tbe f.. !!,..
In tealimonuU, over the signature of Mr. Moras
himself.

WSWASK. . i., Kept. , 1ST.
Mean. Jastss Humis A o.

Gentlemen, I aaa delighted with tbe proofs
Is color of yawr ehroasoa. They are wouderfull r
me eaaf til representations by mechanical prucwe

of the saiginal palntlnsn.
Very respectfully,

(Sieves., . . Taos. Mosax.
Thass ehroas-a- are In every sense American.--The-

as by as aeiainal Amerb-a- prueeaa, with
naa Lariat of Asaerteaa manutarture, from dcslgne
al A as art nasi aoeasrr bv aw American palntvr,
and prasMtad to subscribers to the first eccs
lul A aserfcea Art Journal. If no batter because
ol all this, ter will certainly poeseeean Interest
fa tarotaw peodewUoa esa Inspire aad neither
are lhay aur worse If hy rensoa of tat facu-
lties af prod ocMo, they tost tha punlis tera oaty
S Uifta, aisal aa ewsra rsepscf eei cArewww

Me n asss 'v mr aswue ise eaoei-r.e'- i w r""
4 TUB ALiii vAv. Faranna of tasta lu pria
Uteae Blettwree M Uaeaaaeivre not for tba - r f
they did at did not eoax, and will lit

their Siatrlbutluu

S prefi
Bgur aubleet, the awMuvaera win sen---

of Hawse, s sew snd beautiful rhman, l .w

Inches, repeeeeatlag a littlo Italias esileuboss
speakinf eyas betray the tonUis of Sis bean

TERMS.
f5 per annum in advance, with Oil

Chromos free.
aJTFor (0 Outs extra, the chromos
will be sent, mounted, vsritb-hed- , snd
prepaid by mail.
THK Al.PISml hereafter be oblalnsble

oaly by aabarvlptbsa. Taere will be sore-ti-
er clue rale; cash for subscriptions must be set t
as ia sabaNehsca direct, oe bso-te- as the
Canvases, artiAeni reeeovw.v 'As j.., ,wa,
eeat is eases where tha ewmfWt tn"r-la- aj

ike fm asi ill aurnaiure uf James nottoa I e.

CA2VASEKSI WANTED.
Any parses wteblne Is set permanent! ass

taaai esnvassev wul receive prompt liilueiuu
b, --

ME3wriy BUTTON An

agement, he never confessed, The refu- - I

gees departed, and were see) bo more.raoney
The moon had just rise when Lady

Daneham, closely moffleed in a thick me
black mantle, entered the hazel-cops- e.

As may be imagined, she found no one
there; but those she expected'-migh- t

have been unavoidably detained, and she
waited. An hour two hours passed; no
one came. She still lingered; what could
have happened why should they have
soaght an interview and failed to keep
the appointment who could they be

how came they in possession 0 a to-

ken she had believed in the hands of
one person alone in the world? All
these questions occupied her mind as
she waited, and waited in vain. No
one ever came; and, at last, a prey to the
most harassing anxiety, and bewildered
by a thousand conjectures, she was forc-

ed to leave the eopse and return home.
For two days Serena remained undis-

turbed, though enduring an anguish of in
suspense and dread never to be describ-
ed.

the
But, on the third morning, the

clash of arms and the clatter of hoofs no
in the court-yar- d announced the arrival of

White and trembling, but striving to
be composed and to collect her thoughts,
she entered the room where her unin- - she

vited guest - awaited her. Boisterous
laughter and rude jests were to be heard
as she passed along tne corridor; out
even the rough merriment of Colonel "I
Kirke and his men was hushed for a .

moment at sight of her pale face and
stately carriage. Her beauty might be
dimmed by time, but the majesty of her
presence was unimpaired, she bad no
difficulty in recognizing the chief of the
party the man for whose actions chari-
ty itself baa found no excuse, whose ex-
cesses even the veil of time has never
softened. To others, Percy- Kirke was
the petty tyrant, the rapacious, cruel
monster, the dissolute ruffian, the fitting
agent o one s ruthless, if not as fero-

cious, as himself. She had heard of him
as all this, but to her he was more; he
was the avowed enemy of her and hers

the lover of her youth.
No other. On this man, then com

paratively innocent, she had wasted her
first and best affeotions; to this man,
while yet unstained by crime, had her
first vows been addressed. This man
had sworn vengeance on her and hers,
and he was now; and an
agony of mingled shame and fear pos-

sessed her as she thought of her past
love, and her present abhorrenee and
dread.

But there was no outward reason for
fear. Whoever the hapless, fugitives
had been, she could say with truth that,
she knew nothing of them, and the wife
of Sir Lionel Daneham could hot be
even suspected of disa flection. So, with
a great efiort suppressing all signs of
emotion, she saluted Colonel Kirke, and
inquired, with cold politeness," to what
reason Daneham was indebted for the
honor of his presence. "

"We are grieved to incommode a lady,
but we have been informed that two
noted rebels have been seen hiding in a
the park, and we demand permission, in
the king's name, to search the house
and grounds."

He looked hard at Serena, but she did
not flinch nor change color. The ask-

ing permission she knew to be a farce,
and was surprised that it had even been
gone through. The reason appeared af-

terward.
"It is scarcely needful," she said, with

an added shade of stateliness. "This is
no place of refuge for rebels. King
James has no more loyal subject or serv-

ant in his dominions than Sir Lionel
Daneham." .

We are quite aware of that, madam;
but we also know that Sir Lionel is in
London, and that advantage may have
been taken of his absence."

"Of course, I can have no objection
to your search; but I believe you will
find it lost labor."

Oh, how fervently did she pray that
it might be so, but with what sickening
dread did she see them depart on their
errand! Oh, those unhappy men, whom
she had been nnable to shield or serve!
Where were they? Where could they
be safe from the blood-houn- npw upon
their track? Why had they not kept
the tryst with her? Why had they not
accepted her aid? Matthew could have
answered her, but he held his peace.

Hours passed she hardly knew how
and the sun was low when the soldiers

and their chief returned. She soon
learned the result of their expedition.
She had feared what she dared not
think; the reality was worse than her
worst fears her brother, Ralph Curtis,
was in Kirke's hands.

With that refinement in cruelty of
which he was a master, he caused the
brother and sister to be brought togeth- -

er, and to hold in his presence their last
interview. Not that Serena believed it
to be the last; hope is very difficult to
kill in the human breast, and it is very
difficult to believe that we are especially
singled out for misfortune. Ralph
knew that for him all was lost. Trea- -

son, until successful, is a dangerous
game; and he had purposely kept his
sister in ignorance ot nis snare in tne
one lately lost, until sure of the stake
he played for; but the die was cast
against him, and he was willing to pay
the forfeit. He was at the mercy of one
to whom mercy was unknown, and he I

had resolved to meet his inevitable fate I

with the fortitude that became the last I

of a valiant race. In learning that it
was through evil mischance alone that I

his sister had failed to shelter and suc--
j cor him, and in receiving her assurance I

that she would have died for his sake, I

that fate lost half its sting; but the sis- - j
ter could not so feel. Striving to forget I

the hopelessness of the endeavor, she I

knelt at Kirke's feet, and sued for the I

commission. none- had ever .vet obtained ,
from that marble heart. She pleaded I

I Sir Lionel's faithful services and long I
I I
1 devotion to the king; she prayed him at j

least to. suspend judgment until the
king's pleasure should be known.

"I know the king's pleasure," inter--
I rupted the Tangier commander. "I did
1 not come here without my orders, snd
J they shall be obeyed." .

Then Serena hinted at her husband's
I wealth, tnd made it understood that no

ransom would bo too heavy to redeem

1 not bow. With a bitter and sarcastic
1 nails. Kirk threw off his msslft

About Bee.t

The king is stinglesa; "armed only
with bis majestic port." Modern science
regards "this so called king as mother
and monarch of the hive. It is found
that she lives four years, and is hatched
from the egg in fourteen days; while the
workers require twenty one days, and
drones twentv-fou- r. These strange fig
ures art. part of the mystery attaching

bees; bat a still more carious fact
connected with this point is, that the of
bees have the power at will of develop-
ing comroom eggs into queen bees.
This is done by removing an egg into a
royal cell, and feeding the little grub
with a substance of asilky gelatinous
appearance, know as "royal jelly. ly
These facts have been ascertained with a
out doubt by Mr. Pettigrew, one of the
most successful keepers of the day;
though what the exact analysis of this
"royal jelly" may be is utterly unknown.
Tbe chief function of the queen in the is
hive is to lay eggs, from which the fu
ture population will spring! A healthy
queen during her life is estimated to lay
the enormous number of 800,000 eggs.
Often in the heat of summer, tor months
together, she will lsy 2,000 a day.
Whether these eggs are all alike, or
whether some are distinctly drone-egg- s

is one of the numerous questions on
which all rs are at issue. The
working bees form the life and prosperi-
ty of the hive. To them belong in-

dustry, labor, patience, Ingenuity in
short, all the virtues of the race; and
while each knows his own duty, and
does it, the efforts of all are directed to-

ward the weal of the community. The
working bee never lives- - longer than
nine months; they labor so incessantly,
that it is supposed they never sleep.
The daily consumption and waste of a
large hive of bees in summer msy be
taken at two pounds of honey; it will
show the industry of the working bees
to bear in mind that, beyond this, such

hive in favorable weather will often
accumulate honey to the amount of four
and six pounds daily. Indeed, it is upon
record that a hive once gained twenty
pounds' weight of it in two days! It
is curious that even a wild hive of bees
can soon be taught to recognize and re-

frain from attacking people who ap
proach them. JSo wonder that the an-

cients esteemed them divine; that' their
poet laureate, according to the Platonic
philosophy, assigns them "a participa
tion in the Supreme Mind and in heav
enly influences," and that another speaks
of their powers of presaging wind and
fine weather. Modern science points
out that the fructifying of many flowers
is due to the labors of bees In mingling
tbe pollen, and roost gardeners must
have noticed the difficulty of preserv
ing a pure strain or any plant when
these active workmen have access to othr
er varieties of it. Within the nectaries
of many flowers the bee finds the thin
sweet juice which we know as honey;
but when this is carried home and de-

posited in wax cells, it requires to be
swallowed again by the bees, when it
undergoes a thickening process, and be
comes honey proper. Honey gathered
alnfost exclusively from one kind of
plant or flower acquires its special flavor.
Thus clover-hone- y is clear and pleasant
both to the eye and palate, but that
made from sycamore and gooseberry
flowers far exceeds it. Heather honey
is much darker than other kinds. Bd-ffrari-a.

Accidents to Submarine Cables.

Those who predicted that submarine
cables would be destroyed by the inhab
itants of the deep sea were not far from
being right after all, as the cables thus
far laid have suffered more or less from
the attacks of a species of teredo, (the
ship worm,) from whales, and from un-

known fish. The use of a preparation
of silicia, in the form of soluble glsss,
in the compound, applied outside of all
the cables, is said to be a sure protection
from the attacks of the persevering shell
fish, and the other causes of destruction
to cables are of such rare occurrence
that it is not necessary to provide against
them. The Cuba and Florida cable was
once damaged, it was supposed, . by the
bite of some large fish, and a similar ac
cident happened to tbe China cable. The
species of lance carried by the "saw-fish- "
once penetrated the Singapore cable, and
was broken oft in the efforts of the fish
to extricate it. A singular accident also
happened to the Persian Gulf cable, at a
point 118 miles from shore, where the
cable hung in a deep loop over a subma
rine precipice. After the manner of the
hog which scrapes off parasites by rub
bing his bide against a post or rail, a
whale used the cable to free himself from
barnacles that had fastened themselves
to his tail, and he probably by a fillip of
his tail, wrapped the cable around his
body, and, thus suspended in the water,
died. The cable was wound up to the
repair ship with great difficulty, and the
remains of the whale, firmly secured
with two and a half turns of the cable
around his tall, were brought to the sur
face. Tbe tail measured twelve feet
across, and was covered with barnacles,
The cable across the Yar in the Isle of
Wight was once broken by a bullock,
which, falling overboard, got entangled
in it. Such accidents, however, are un-

common, and the only living enemy
which all cables hsve to meet is the per-
sistent little shell-fis- h that bores his way
through wood and gutta-perch- a in search
of food. nUadelphia Ltdytr.

How Loxn Pink Was "Rc" bt
Gxokox Watsost. Lone Pine is a
town in California, It can't be mnch of
a town, but appears to be too large for
one man to ran it. George Watson had
to leave it months ago on aoeoamt of
some murdering he had done there.
nc made a tour of the minds under an-

other name and came back to Lone
Pine with a reinforced opinion of his
ability to stay there, and aosne money
in his pockets the fruit of his wander
ing and theiving operations among the
miners. He was in the habit of killing
or robbing a man whenever he took
fancy to such amusement, and having
been quite successful in these enterpri-
ses he came back to Lone Pine with
arms and ammunition and announced
his intention io "ran the town." Ills
first act of government was to heat and
nearly kill an laoSensive Englbh-apaavk-in- g

Indian because ho was an Indian.
The same evening, pistol in hand, he
tamed all the occupants oat of a saloon.

revenge is sweeter. 2fo price will pay
to renounce it."

With a bursting heart, Serena tried
once more.

"Colonel Kirke," she said, though the
words almost choked her, "have you for-

gotten that once ?"
She was unable to proceed, and he

caught up and echoed her words:
"Forgotten? My Lady Daneham, Per-

cy Kirke has never forgotten, and will
never forget. He is a man of honor,
who pays his debts; and Fortune is kind
who puts it in his power to discharge
this one so fully."

He looked at her as .she knelt, her
face bowed in her hands, and her frame
shaken by the sobs that had succeeded
her self-contr-

"My lady," be said, "there was a
young man once who knelt and sued

vain. Think you he does not find
present moment sweet?"

--oisier, - saia xiipu, --aeoase yourseii
more. n.isa me farewell, anu vnina
me as of one who dies for a cause in

which he glories, and for which he
would have laid down a thousand lives."

His arms were bound, and he was
aguarded; but, with a woman's quickness

bounded to him, and threw her
arms about him, and laid Iter head up-

on hi breast.
"I will save you yet," she whispered.
will kneel for mercy to the king."

"And you will obtain it," he returned,
"when there is mercy in the advancing
tide or in the midnight frost.''

As Colonel Kirke announced his in-

tention of lying at Daneham that night,
the prisoner was removed, under, a
strong guard, to another apartment; while
the officer, ordering for-- himself nd his
men the best food and wine the house
afforded, prepared for a night of revel

the banque ting-hal- l. .
feerena passed the night in alternate

prayers and tears, and hopes (which she
knew to be unavailing while she cherish-
ed them) 'that morning would bring
some unexpected relief. Of her hus-
band's return there was nuhappily no
likelihood? but. as soon as her brother
was removed from beneath her roof, she
would herself to London and ena.
powerful influence in his behalf. Vain
hopes! Even she did not yet know those
with whom she had to deal.

The morning was already advanced
when she received a message. Colonel
Kirke had breakfasted, and would see
her, if she pleased to come. Drawing
some faint augury of good from this
summons, and, not perceiving the terror--

stricken face and the trembling voice of
the servant who had brought it, she
hastened to obev.

The king's officer sat at table, where
were still the remains of the morning
repast, and tups half filled with wine.
Through the open southern windows the
sun poured in warm and bright; and all
Nature was alive with the rustle of
breezes and the song of birds. The lady
of Daneham crossed the threshold, look
ed before her. and stopped stopped as
though, instead of the glowing sunshine,

breath from the poles had struck her
rigid as though the' carol of the bird
had been the last summons that shall
bring terror to morals. Mute and mo-

tionless, all other senses were lost in that
of sight; and the fixed stare of the dila-

ted eyes showed her this from the
sturdy oak-boug- hs swung the stiff and
lifeless body of her brother; and the
sunshine doubled the ghastly spectacle,
and flung the image at her in shadow at
her feet.

And for her that shadow never lifted
The mind so rudely shaken, the heart
in every feeling of woman and sister so
cruely outraged, could never quite re
cover, and every flood of spring and au
tumn sunshine, every pale wintry gleam,
painted, to her eyes, the awful picture
afresh upon the oaken floor; and from
the room whence her brother had been
led to his swift and shameful doom
from the room whose hospitable sanctu
ary had been so profaned and desecrated,
the remenbrance and the horror could
never be effaced. Sir Lionel, for her
sake, had the tree cut down
and destroyed, but it made no difference
to her. Trunk and limbs were reduced
to ashes, but, every time her foot cross
ed the fatal 'threshold, the saw their
shadow, and that of the ghastly fruit
they had once borne, still flickering on
the floor. Viewless to all other eyes.

the terrible memento could never cease
to exist for her. Then her husband
caused the windows to be filled up, and,
while she lived, no one saw the inside
f the banqueting-hal- l again
And, though she survived for many

years, no one over again saw her smile
No tenderness from her husband, no play
fulness of herchild, could draw her from
her utter sadness. Under the security
of the succeeding reign, her son grew
to manhood, and loved, and wooed, and
married, and in time she held his chil
dren on her knee; but interests failed to
rouse her, or joys to give her pleasnre,
for evermore.

The tale was ended, and the smiles on

the faces of the hearers bad long since
died away. The young man's brow was
grave and stern, and the pretty girl lis
tened with blanched cheeks and parted
lips. .Who knows how much trnth is
contained in the legend? Will any one
open the yet closed windows and ascer- -

tain? At any rate, none of the party of
whom I have spoken felt any inclination
to verify the story by letting in the sun- -

ghine. and looking for the shadow of
Daneham. Awl RoTH WELL.

A Hint fob YotJHQ M IN. Not long
ago a young man of this city had a fav
orable opportunity to enter a business
house in this State, at a large increase
over his present salary, with a prospect
of soon getting a place in the firm. His
recommendations were first class, and
the officers of the institution were de
cidedly pleased with his appearance.
They, however, made him no proposals
nor did they stato their favorable lm -

pressions. A gentleman of this city was
requested to ascertain where the young
man spent his evenings, and what class

I of young men were his associates. It
was found that he spent several nights
of the week in a billiard room on Main
street, and Sunday afternoon drove a

1 hired span into the country with three

I concerning that coveted position.
ISprirtfitid Union.

gtrance and tender pleading were alike
in vain; that fear of the consequences of;

to
Neither was ha a man ever to forgive or
foget an injury or an insult,, both of
which he considered he had received at be

hands of Kalph Curtis and his sister.
the former he vowed undying hate,
revenge as soon as h could be grati--fiedan- d,

if his love for the other pre-

vented, for the present, such expressions
with regard to her, k was to be feared
that, as time ami absence cooled that
love, those feelings which time seldom
cools, msJrtified pride and insulted vani-

ty,
for

might bear bitter fruit. Bat Ralph
had no such fears. His sister's obedience
gained, he had no dread of her lover's
revenge; and, that lover once safely out

the way, he had little expectation of
further annoyance from him; Africa

a long way off its sun is scorching,
its Arabs fierce, and there was small'

chance that those who went there would
ever return.

So KaTplTVas congratulating himself
the success of his endeavors and his

sister's docility, when he found that, in
avoiding one danger, he had fallen into
another far more serious that, while
escaping the whirlpool, he had run on

rocks. The publicity of Miss Cur-tis- 's

love-affa- ir had drawn attention to
her; it became the fashion to admire her;
and, at last, even the king himself con-

descended to bestow on her especial
marks of notice and admiration. Now,
the royal attentions being as dangerous

they were complimentary, Ralph was
sorely embarrassed what to do in this
new complication of affairs. There was

appeal to a higher authority in this
case, as the person who had assisted him

the former exigency was the one most
likely to thwart him now; he had no
country-hous- e to which to carry his sis-

ter, and no relations to whom to send -

her; and he was completely at a loss how
screen her from the flattering indig-

nity he feared was - intended for her,
when Fate, in a niosfr unsuspected way,

a most unexpected manner, came to
his relief.

It never seems to have entered his
mind that he was acting otherwise than

he had a perfect right to do in as-

suming the control of Serena's destiny,
and making or marring her marriage as
he saw lit. She was naturally of a gen- -

tie disposition, seldom roused, and easi--

governed by those w borate respect- -

ed, and who possessed a spirit stronger
than her own. All the affection divided
by others among many relatives was
centred by her on this one brother, the
onlv relative she knew; and, as we have
seen, it was sufficiently strong to over
come her first passion. The mind that
had yielded against the most powerful
of all temptations to resistance was not
likely long to hold out under circum
stances Tliere the ieelings were far less
engaged; and as patiently as she had
submitted to be deprived of one lover
did she accept another when a suitable
one was found.

This was Sir Lionel Daneham, a west--

country baronet, who happened at this
time, most opportunely, to visit London,
to become acquainted with Miss Curtis,
and to surrender to her fascinations.
Like a wise man, he paid his court first
to the brother, whom he soon complete-
ly gained to his side, and enlisted in his
cause. All was in favor of his suit,
nothing against it; he was of suitable
age, ample fortune, unblemished in
character, and much in love. Could
Serena only had loved him in return,
there would have been nothing to desire
but what heart she had was gone to Af-

rica with the young soldier. She told
Sir Lionel so, but he was disposed to
give but little attention to it; he was of
a grave and reserved nature, not given
to raptures on his own part, nor requir-
ing them in others; and ho pressed his
suit. Serena s brother urged her com
pliance. She had no objection to Sir
Lionel; on the contray, she felt a great
esteem for him. She knew the annoy
ance she might be subjected to if slie
remained where she was, and, with all
this, the end could not be long doubtful
There was no occasion to ask for any
outside assistance this time, and they
took care not to attract a notice which
might have had far from a favorable in
fluenee on their plans, lhe court was
scarcely aware that Miss Curtis was re-

ceiving the baronet's addresses, before
she had become Ladv Daneham, and
was gone.

It was not a happy union. Where
each party to the marriage-contra- ct

feels esteem for the other, and no more,
the experiment may be successful, and
life proceed 111 harmony at least, if not
in happiness; but esteem on one side,
and love on the other, can be productive
of nothing but uneasiness and discon
tent. Love must have love, and will be
satisfied with no other return; and love,
once bestowed elsewhere, will not be
transferred at pleasnre, no matter how
strong the obligation may be to give it.
Therefore, though Sir Lionel found that
his wife exppressed the sincerest grati-

tude for all the kinknesses he lavished
on her; though she showed her respect
for his wishes, and opinions in every
possible way; and, though aB wife and
mistress of his house, she discharged
her duties faithfully and to the utter-
most, he was dissatisfied ' because he
never could bring her to evince a warmth
of affection she had warned him before
hand she had not to bestow; and Serena,
though the old girlish love had long
since faded out of her heart, in vain en
deavored to feel as she thought she
ought to feel, but to which state of
mind she came no nearer for all her
thoughts.

Two children were born to Lady Dane
ham, but neither survived its infancy,
and her life was very lonely. Sir Lionel
passed much of his time away from
home becoming more and more devoted,
as the years went on, to business and
politics, which in those disturbed days
afforded plenty of occupation to. think-
ing minds; he was a Tory in principle,
a strict and high churchman, and a
strong advocate for the succession of the
Duke of York. With these sentiments,
it was not to be expected that be should
long remain on terms of cordiality

Washington Cor. of the Chicago Tribune.
The late Consul General of the U. S.

at Cairo, George Butler, is in Washing-
ton, and I have derived some fresh and
interesting information from him. Said
Pasha is described by Mr. Butler as a
person of culture speaking French with to
ease, and English a little; fully educated
at the Polytechnic School in Paris, and
wearing the dress of Christian people.
He is a shrewed and rich merchant, and
not a Jsoldier by propensity; and his In
come and the luxury of his court exceed
the tales of Haroun al Raschid's splen-

dor. He has an income of $110,000,000
per annum, or more than half as much
as the whole annual expense of the Uni-
ted States government, inclusive of the
cost of the public debt. To keep over
50,000 or 60,000 office holders, our army,
our navy, do the building, etc., requires
$l7 000 000 month Said Pasha, who
has no more subjects than the citizens
of New York State, has by Mr. Butler's
careful estimates, between $6,000,000 and
$10,000,000 a month, or about $300,000

day. He has twenty-seve- n palaces,
all the corporate property or that
which with us would be controlled by
corporations in the country, and no
law whatever but what he can think of
or will from day to day. He has four
wives and a vast harem, and, being an
unwise husband, does not know all his
own children; yet he is temperate pru-

dent, and still he is not happy.' He
wants to be a king; but the domination
of Turkey sils upon his dreams like
the gobler on the full boy after a
Christmas dinner. Turkey is put above
him by European treaty which dates
back to 1840, and from the treaties of
Europe- -

Whaterer links you strike.
Tenth or tenth thousand breaks the ehaln alike.

To neutralize Turkey the Khedive a
has been for a long time conciliating
Europe, and the power he sets most store
by is Russia. The Consuls General at
Cairo are men of the first class and the

Br11 aenc., Wing really foreign
ministers without name, as the Khedive
is only Viceroy. Mr. Butler says he
could have had absolute power under
this viceroy over the life of any Amer-

ican in Egypt. He was on such inti
mate terms with the Khedive that some
of the cnniplainers wrote to Mr. Fish
that he was in that rich barbarian's
pay. "But all," says Butler, "that he
ever did for me was to give me steamers,
yatehs, a troop of horse, etc., when I
wanted to entertain-m- visiting friends."

5ETTOG CLOTHES.

A Danbury Man's Experience.

When a woman buys an article of
wearing apparel, it is all "right. She is
not counseled to take it back because uf
this or that defect. She ignores man's
knowledge in the matter, and he is only
too glad to escape to make any protest.
But when he upholsters himself in any
particular, she gives the article examin-
ation, and in nine cases out often hur
ries him right back with it. Between
that man's regard for his wife and fear
of the merchant, he losses a great deal
that ra pleasant in this world. It is al-

so a little singular what a wonderful
effect the store where you have made the
purchase has upon the fit of the article.
I have known a man to go back three
times with a coat. The first time it
pinched him a little under the arms.
The dealer had him try it on; then pull
ed it down in the back, stood off and
squinted at it, and then said, "How
does that feel now?" The man, perspir
ing at every pore, and feeling that he
was guilty, in some way, of taking un
fair advantage of a trusting fellow-morta- l,

confessed that it was much better,
and went off.

The next day he appeared, with the
impression that there was no wool in the
cloth; his wife said so. The salesman
gave him such a pitying glance, and
whipped the coat over from one side to
the other so rapidly, and talked so fast
about texture and wool, that the misera-
ble wretch was glad to get the garment
back and get out of the store.

1 wo days later, he sneaked in again
with the coat under his arm. This time
it pinched across the back. The tailor
had him try it on again, and then rub
bed it across the back and pulled at its
front, and said he never saw anything fit

like that in his life; and the man went
off with a similar belief. He didn't go
back any more; but he used to stand in
front of that store, when no one was look
ing, and shake his fist through the win
dow at the tailor, and think up the
things he wanted to do to him, which
there appeared 'no immediate prospect
of doing. Davtntry Aews.

Romance of Arithmetic.

The most romantic of all numbers Is

the figure nine, because it can't be mul
tiplied away or got rid of anyhow.
Whatever you do it is sure to turn up
again as was the body of Eugene Aram's
victim. One remarkable property of
this figure (said to have been first dis
covered by Mr. Green who died in 1794)

that all through the multiplication
table the product nine comes to nine.
Multiply by what vou like, and it gives
the same result. Begin with twice nine,
18; add the digits together, and 1 and 8
makes 9. Three times nine. So it goes
on, up to eleven times nine, which gives
99. Very good; and the digits, 9 and 9.

Going on to any extent it is impossi
ble to rid of the figure nine. Take
couple of of instances at random. Three
hundred and thirty-nin- e times nine are
3,051; add up the figures and they are
nine. Five thousand and seventy-on- e

times nine are 46.639; sum of these digits
is 27; 2 and 7 are nine.

The esse of little Oily Curry, of Der- -

l. . . a a . a

by Vermont, shows now lmportsnt it is
1 that sman ooys snouia oe pui mrougn

acourse of practical instructions before
they are trusted Jto drown cats. Olly's
parents had neglected to instruct him
in this important branch of learning.
The result is that when the little fellow
went out. the other day to drown his
brst cat, nis grand-aun- t s Dig 1 nomas,
and had waded out in the creek for that

I ly wss drowned, and thea that Thomas
eat swam ashore.

share of what was then called wit; but,
besides these two necessary qualifications
for a court-lif- e, Miss Curtis was al
so possessed of a fair amount of discre-

tion
the

and good sense qualities which, On

in those days and in that place, were and
by no means so common as they should
have been.

She lived under the protection of the
Duchess of York, whose maid-of-hon- or

it was believed "sue might have Been
had she so pleased; but her brother, her
only relative, who filled some slight
oBice in the duRe s nousenoia, naa eer
suffered her to entertain the idea. In
those davs, when laxity in religion
amounted to license, Kalph Curtis, of
thnnph no SSCetlC. passed almost for a any

O '
Puritan. lie was indeed a stanch Pro- - is
testant, retaining even some of the modes and
of thought and expression now gone out
of fashion with those who had introduc- -

ed them; and the stern morality lmpian- -

tea in nia noynooa uj iue jucw-uci- n on

iteration; and, though he himself was a

a devoted adherent of the Stuart cause,

and a faithful servant of the king, he the
had not the least desire that his 816ter

should, in that respect, follow his exam
pie.

80 Serena Curtis lived, in general,
rather a retired life; and, seldom mixing
in the gayeties of the court, perhaps for

that verv reason attracted the more aa as

for one serious disadvantage. Kalph no
Curtis and his sister were very poor, for
their father had spent his wealth, as well in
as hia life, in the Stuart cause. Had
their lands been only confiscated, it
would have cost the king little to re--

store them from the present to' the
former owner; but they had been to
lawfully sold, and the money lavished
as freely as the blood on those who were

never very conspicuous for gratitude; in
and what had been bestowed on the first

Charles had never been returned by the
second, ineoroiners pmce cuun,
and the small pension on which the sis as

ter lived, were all they had to depend
on, and it was mereiore irapossiuie mi
Miss Curtis could give a fortune with
her hand. ;

But youth, when love comes, seldom j "y

pauses to consider ways and means, or
to reflect whether an alliance be desira--

Lie in a practical point of view. Miss

Curtis found no exception to the rule,
and, before any one was aware of it, she

had attracted and accepted a heart, and
given her own iu exchange, in entirely
the worng place.

When this came to Ralph's knowledge

he was very indignant, and at once de
clared that the marriage should never
be permitted. Jn the first place, the
young man, though professedly a Pro-

testant, was obviously of no religion at
all; he was known to be of especially
loose life even among those with whom
dueling, cheating at play, and shame
less gallantry, were things of evfery-da- y

occurrence; and (though this last objec-

tion could have been easily remedied)
he had no fortune but his sword. Had
the match been a suitable one, or agreea-

ble to his own wishes, Ralph possessed
sufficient interest to have forwarded the
fortunes of his sister's lover; the duke's
favor once bespoken, a place at court, or
a regiment, would have afforded provi
sion for a young couple with whom mu
tual affection might be supposed to sup-

ply the place of ampler means; but, as

it was, Ralph chose to exert his power
in the other direction. He enlisted the
sympathies of his own patron in his fa-

vor, and thtbugh him represented to the
king how much it was to be regretted
that the daughter of his old and faithful
servant, a young lady of so much beauty
and merit, and so well deserving of a
better lot. should be thrown away on a
needy adventurer. " The suit was listen
ed to; the obnoxious lover was offered a
command in a regiment on foreign ser
vice, and ordered at once to accept it
and depart; he knew that the orders
came from a quarter where resistance
was impossible, and bowed to the fate he
could not control with what sentiments
of passion, hate, and ferocity, the sequel
showed.

Serena never thought of resistance.
To marry against the consent of her na-tu- al

guardian; to bring to her husband,
as dowry, penury, disgrace, and the dis
pleasure of the king, seemed so complete
ly out of the question that, though her
lover asked and (in spite of her brother's
precautions) she contrived to grant a last
interview, it appears to have been with
no expectation on her side that it was
for any other purpose than to exchange
an eternal farewell. Lovers, however,
aresometimes of a different opinion from

I ..:- - mistresses in such matters as these.
and- - much to her (.n,-- . hers entreat
ed her to fly with aneging tuat he

I could so arrange matters that their union
and departure should never be suspec- -

ted untii too jate to prevent it, represent- -

ig that events, however disagreeable in
proBpect are 0ften submitted to with a
anr,,l rr. wien nast remedv. and en- -

deavoring to persuade her that it would
if. mnch more for her haoniness to trust

I herself to the care of a faithful and de- -
I voted lover, even in an African desert,

whole court. He, 'no doubt, urged his
suit with all the eloquence of which he
was master, and probably had little fear
of receiving other than a favorable re- -

ply.
But, if Serena hesitated, her indecision

soon came to an end. Whether she lack
ed the courage for such an enterprise:
wnetber Blie already began to doubt it
her lover were all he seemed and all she
had thought him: or whether the very
ardor and eagerness with which he

1 pressed her Inspired ber with some
I fear as well as love for a man whose pas--

sions were evidently so little under con
trol, the result was the same. Serena

I wept much, confessed unaltered attach- -
I ment, and lamented the hard fate which
I divided them; but she would not be per

soaded to dsfy that fate, and take her

What was it to her that public eonfi--
dence was shaken, while little Lionel
took his first steps in safety? What I

signified the license of the rich' and the
misery of the, poor, while the young
lord of Daneham ate well and slept
soundly? Thoughts and cares were cen
tred on the one loved object' alone, and
for two years she enjoyed ber bliss un-- 1

dista red. Then came change, but not
yet to her. The dark February morn- -
mg, when the name 01 the courteous I

king" was erased from the roll of the
living; the morning that filled with dis--

may the crowd of courtiers, favorites,
and sycophants, that thronged White-
hall, and filled with ambitious hopes
the mind of him who paid so dread a
price for his ambition, brought her mo

grief; she cared little, whether son or
brother of the departed monarch filled
the vacant throne, and was scarcely
roused by the impending shadow of war
that came creeping over the land.

The story of the fatal rebellion of
16S3 is too well known to be here dwelt
on. : The short struggle of Monmouth,
the darling of the people, for power; his
total overthrow, and the terrible ven
geance taken on him and his adherents,
are familiar to all. But momentous
events never seem so great to those en
gaged in them as to those who contem
plate them afar off, or view them by the
light of aftertimes; and the peace of I

Daneham was scarcely shaken by the
storm that briefly but fiercely raged
around it; its lord was on the safe side,
and its lady dwelt in safety. She had
heard in her quiet the echo of the riot
of Sedgemoon she had listened to the
joyous pea 1 3 of the Chedzoy bells; she
had shed a pitving tear for the fate of
the deluded and unhappy leader, and
had done all in her power (alas, but lit
tle could be done!) for the relief of the
sufferings of his wretched followers
nearer home. The war was over. No
one then knew that a yet darker tragedy
was still to come.

It was an August morning, bright and
fair. Sir Lionel had been summoned to
London on important business, and the
lady of Daneham was alone. She was
in the garden with her boy and his nurse,
when she was distured by the coming of I

one of the ts with fear in his
looks.

"My lady," he stammered, "there are
two men without who desire admittance;
but, O mv lady! let them not in, for I
think they be rebels."

"Thou art but' a lying knave," said
the lady. "What should rebels do at
Daneham? Is not thy master a faithful
ubject of the king?"

"They are worn and weary, my lady,
and travel-soile- d. They look not like
honest men on lawful business. The
elder bade me deliver this token; and,
though I 'ear to give it, I dare not keep
it back. O my lady! receive them not.
The Tangier Regiment lies at Taunton,
and they say their leader is a fearful
man, a son of Satan; arid these are not
times to run into needless danger.

The lady of Daneham had turned a
shade paler.

"Who told thee the Lambs were at
Taunton, and how knowest thou aught
of their leader?" she asked of the man.
He was an old and tried servant, so his
freedom went unreproved.

"My lady, Colonel Kirke's name has
come before him, and they say be is
making it good. I have heard it is ber
lieved. one so cruel could never have
been born of woman and lain on a
mother's breast. The stories I have
heard are not ntting to be told your
ladyship, but- -

Peace!"
The lady of Daneham struck her hand

to her heart, and gave a sudden gasp I

and crv: she had opened the little packet I

which till now had lain unnoticed in I

her hand. The attendants did not see I

what it contained,-bu- t they did see the I

ghostly change that came over the face I

of their mistress. The blood receded
from her cheeks, and left her ashen I

pale, and, though she tried hard to I

compose herselt and to speak, her I

trembling lips uttered no sound. I

"It is as I feared," .said the old man.
"My lady, think well. Tell me to send
the men away; do not see them, for God's
sake!"

"I will not see, them, Matthew. Give
them this line."

She wrote a tew words on the table
that hung at her waist, folded the
parchment, and gave it to the man; then,
followed by the nurse, took her way to--

ward the house.
The servant returned to those who

waited for bim, but bis rectitude was
not proof against his curiosity.

He opened the parchment; it contain
ed these few words:

'The hazel-cops- e at the east end ofl
the park at moon rise."

She has consented to.see them. She
will conceal them. We are all lost!"
He muttered the words under his breath,
and stood for a moment in deep reflec- -

tion. "What is the escape of these
wanderers, these defeated rebels, to the
safety and honor of this house? I have
served it fathfully. and will do so to the
end. No rebels shall hide here."

He tore the letter into fine fragments,

I love horrors." - I

Ha was wouno-- . handsome, and srav. I

and was dressed in the height of the I

fashion; evidently a favorite of Fortune,
whose acquaintance with horrors was of
the slightest. A young lady, a fitting
onHut to himself, and to whom he had

keeps "particularly close all day, shoot I

her glossy ringlets and echoed his words,

"Pray, madam," she said, whnningly,
"do not disappoint ns. If we have seen I

all the rest, please be so kind as to show
us the haunted room, and tell ns the
story of the ghost." f , t

1

But the house-keep- er looked grave.
"There is no ghost, ma'am," she said

'There is no love-lor- n dnmsel, and there
has never a chain clanked at Daneham,
that I heard of."

"But von cannot deny that there is
some story . connected ' with those win'
dows?" Baid the gentleman again.

"The windows belong to the old
and there iB a story, cer-

tainly, but Sir Lionel does not much
like to have the door opened or the story
told."

"If it be forbidden, of course we can-

not urge it," said the young lady, grace
fully; "I am sorry, but there is no more
to be said."

"It is said the house-keepe- r, touched,
perhaps, by the look of disappointment
that (shadowed the pretty, lively face,
"and, if you verp much desire it, I will
onen the door. But I warn you there
is nothing to see."

Of course, no one beuved her asser

tion, and all followed her eagerly 4o the
chamber of dread. She led them
through a long corridor lighted from
above, and left them for a few moments

to procure the key, which was not, like
those of other rooms, on the ring
she carried in her,, hand,'" while they
awaited her return, in a delightful tre
mor outside the door.

It was a heavy paneled door bf oak,
black with, age, and, like all the other
wood-wor- k of the gallery, highly orna-

mented and carved. One of the bolder
spirits of the party tried the lock, but it
was firm and unyielding; and the pretty
young girl laid her ear against it and
pretended to listen, and in this attitude
she was caught by the returning house-

keeper, and gathered herself up with a
laugh and a blush.

"There is neither Bight nor sound,"
said the old lady, smiling. "No step or
voice has echoed in that room for many
a long year, and, except when this door
is opened, it is never visited by a ray of
light.

She unlocked the door". The key turn
ed hard in the rusty lock, and the unus-

ed hinges created and groaned as the
heavy door swung back With a kind
of little shiver the pleasure-part- y shrank
closer together, and, pressing forward,
looked over each other's shoulders into
the room, and saw nothing.

"Darkness there and "nothing more.
The room was large and lofty, with pan-

eled oak walls and carved oak cornice.
The door opened midway, and either
end was lost in the gloom, but straight
before them rose the three tall windows,
in which a few fragments of stained
glass still kept their places, bnt where,
through more of the empty mullions,
projected the rude and heavy brickwork
that excluded tbe sunsnme. in tne
faint light that struggled n' from the
gallery they could see that the dust lay
thiok on the oaken floor and the long
table, while spiders had tapestried the
walls, and swung their gossamer banners
from the fretwork of the roof. It was
diflicult to imagine that the scene of such
silent desolation had ever rung to the
shouts of boistesous rivalry, or echoed
to innocent household mirth.

It was very dreary very desolate,' no
doubt, but there was nothing terrible;

I

and it was perhaps with a shade of dis--1 than to remain at home with an nt

that the gay party drew j ed brother, and the object of pity to the

!
back when they found that there was
really nothing more to see.

."What is the story?" asked the pretty
girl, advancing timidly a few steps with
in the threshold.. "The ghost, whatever I

it be, has chosen a most fitting abode." I

"There is no ghost," returned the
housekeeper. "But could the light I

cottjs inrougn mose ciosea winaows, jusi
where you stand, they say there, would I

be a shadow on the floor.". . . , J

The young lady drew hastily back, I

nut ner companions laugnea.
"A shadow I Is that all? No doubt

the shadow of the trees upon the lawn."
"Ay, the waving shadow of the oak -

tree, and of something else besides."
But the story that was partly related

by the old honse-keepe- r, partly elicited
by the questions of her listeners, and

and strewed then on the thick, soft I the life implored for; snd in any other I other young bloods. He is wondering purpose, the feline fastened himself np-gra-

What he said to the unhappy I ease this might have been effectual, bat why he did not hear from tbe house on Olly's head and struglsd so that Ol--
men, who, in terror for their lives,
awaited a 'word of comfort sad eocour-


